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ADVERTISEMENT. 


1  HE  prefent  redundancy  of  mufic  books  would  feem  to  difcourage  an  attempt  like  this.  But 
the  Author  expefts  to  find  a  readier  fale  on  account  of  the  number  and  magnitude  of  other  publications.  He  does 
not  prefurae  on  the  fuperior  merits  of  the  work,  but  on  its  chsapnefs  and  convenience  to  recommend  it  to  notice. 
Performers  are  unwilling  to  throw  afide  their  books  and  purchafe  a.  new  edition  merely  to  obtain  a  few  ne%v  iiinei. 
The  "  Supplementary  Music"  contains  many  new  tunes  adapted  to  the  various  metres,  in  Watts,  Tate  and  Brady, 
Rippon,  iBelknap,  &c.  and  is  intended  as  a  Supplement  to  the  larger  iniging  books  which,  aie  or  may  be  circulating 
through  the  country. 

In  the  general  omlffion  of  fuges,  the  Author  hopes  to  meet  the  approbation  and  concurrence  of  the  lovers  of 
real  devotion. 

If  this  little  work  fhould  be  found  to  pleafe  or  to  improve,  the  effort,  which  was  honeft,  has  fucceeded,  and  the 
Public  may  again  hear  ironv  their  humble  Servant, 

The  AUIHOR. 

NoTEMBEft,    ISCO. 


igm;^mMms^^s$si<m%$s$?s$smi!^s$^'%^B$8is$^^^^ 


PLAIN     P  S  A  L  M  O  D  Y,    <^r. 

Heaveiily  Theme.         C.  M.  words  by  Dr.  watts. 

; — ^gT-P'^--'*— T*g*gT-P-72-T£-*-P;-j*:i-E-P:T-p-P;-TirEi=i^^  — 

Begin,  my  tonj^v.e,  fome  heav'nly  tJieme.  And  fpeik  fome  lofty  thing  ;  The  mighty  works  or  riiLghty  name  Of  our        eternal  King. 

■fc:^::~:i:d:3:3:d3:jZ5i:pzg:ip.Tp::fl^ 

iiiilPiiiltil;iiiii§iSiiSi^ii^iiiii^ 


Words  I>y  Dr.  'VV'.igts. 


t  The  Crofs:        L.  M. 

iii^PiiilSiiliiilliliiiiiliiilis|p!|} 

^^the  iwcet  uor.ciers  of  that     ciofs,  Where  God  th;  Saviour  lov'd  .in.j  dv^u  ;  Hlv  r.obkt        Jife     my  fpiru  o'tovs 


>    -P- 


---. — i-^:^ — -i- — :: — i::_:x[r_) — pit:_^ztrpzi 


From  Ills  dear  vi,o«iids  and      bleeding     fide. 


^  w»uld  forever  fpcah  Ihs  na.re,  In  llninds  to  rnortal  ears  uoknovvn  ;  Vvith  angeh  join  to  pralft , -he 


^  -  The  Crofs   Continued.  5 

^•~ii:zzzzzz:irz::zzzziz.Tizz-\vjzz^-T^zS^^ 

i  Lam^ji,  v^nd  worlhip  at  his  Fither's  thione,  with  angels  join,  &.C.  And  woriliip,  &c.  >     Aid,  &c. 

~z:::z—±—zzzzz.hzziiLZzEttt^^^i-^^ 

St.  Mary,  L.  M.  -^vords  by  rit.  w-Mt. 

'^zir±zr±±-:Qzzr±zzzl:ztztz\zzi:c\:jz±tztbT-\^ 

Fa;her,  I  blefs  ihy  gcn;le  hand.  How  kind  was  tliy  chaftifing  rod  '    That  to:c'd  my  conl;icr:e  to  ••  rt-'.nd,  And  '.irouj!;!  my  w.md'fin^'  ftwi  to  v^od. 

s--^zzzzziz±t:J[T::z-znT^::nLdd^ 

liiiil^iiiiiiilglliiiiiPiiliiiii'Sii? 


— r — iti^ — rt^ — |~~rr'* — r  j — tnJ 


6  Sparta,  V.  M. 

i'3cza:3:q:±t:^rjz£ZE;l:qz3zdz^:i^ 
iPz_:z::!^i:rrFz^zpi:?zzz:^:i:f?:zpzpz'{E:i]i^:i:pz 
5  ■  5;za:iz-^zF^-^Ezl^EEzft  zSz^-Eff  z«-'E^'F^~®"i'^z^-lE 

i%H:zEIzEt=EE=t^E±:t==P^ttjEEEE^i?EE:fe 

•j!     Sir.g  to  tht  Lord  a  new-made  fong,  Let  earth  in  one  afi'erably  diiong,  Her  common  patron's  praife  refoujid.  Sing  to  the  Lord  and  blcis  his  name,  Ficm 

<Ti  f^ ^      g. _    _ . 

:Ez^:I:pzE-bzti:f£zf:i:'pz?ziz£:i:izE:ifJ3z-:iJ^tt^ 

'E^fL-f-FF£T-^-P-?-f=f=££F=Tf-FT|:"3EEi^ 

;  -tzt:  Jicztzt  zp  pzzb:  jit-crt:zEzi£zEi:E:  pzpiipztrpzp:  f  i  tzpzEzpHztz  z±;|£zEI:z;33tz 


day  to  day  K:spraiie  proclaim,  Who  us  with  his    falvanon     crown'd.       To  heathen  lands  his  fame  rchcaifc,  His  wonders  to  the      univerfe. 

-iz±±:iz?ziz:^:f£EE:i:t&lESi|--:±:i:3i=^:±:?zM 


Golden    Lyre.  P.    M!  WorJs  from  Salilbury  Ctllcaion.  7 

Pis. 


Hark !  what  celeftial        notes,  What      melody        we     hear  i  Sof:  on  the     morn     it      floats.  And  fills  the       ravilli'd        ear. 

i  The    tunenil  ftiell,  The    .   golden    lyre,    And        vocal        choir,  The      concert        Ave!),  The        concert       fwell. 


Ephefiu..        L.  M.  v/«j.b,Mrs.st.d,.  . 


Th'  iipiificd  eye  and  bended  knee  Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to  thee  ;  In  vvn  our  lips  thy  praiie  prolong,  The  heart  a  granger  \o  the  fong. 

Havannah.        P.  M.  w^hs  by  Mrs.  Earb.uid. 

Praife  to  Gyd,  immortal  praifc,  For  the  love  that  crowas  our  days:  Bounteous  fource  of  evVy   joy,    Let    thy    praife  our  tongues  employ. 

/^>  f^  rs  ('-N  /^^  ^s  /— \  /— \        C1_'C^    "' — ^ 


SralifelEEfeiSliS'J 


Rifmg    Dawn.  C.  M»  Wol-ds^tn  Belknap's  CoUeAlon;  9 

^IR.  ^^        _ ^  _  _ 

Behold    the    riling    dawn  appear,  Which  calls  our  willing  feet    To  tread  thy  courts,  O  God,  and  here  Our  folemn        vows  re- 

ijliliiiiigiiiBPiilgpfP^iig 


Pi*-  ^^ 


i^^iiisiiisisiiai 


peat.  Fair  Zion's  gates  are    our  deliglit,    VVitl.iti    her  walls  we  ftand  ;  And    all  her  happy  fons  unite  In  frieodfliip's        facred  bands. 


Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 


Eternal  Wifdom.         C.  M. 

AIR.  /->.    _     y — >.     /^     ^     /^  ^  _  _  /'"N        _^     /-- 

tzE:p:id:~H:*:diES±Ep±?iif!E#±t5t=-i-E::p?? 

Eternal        Wifdom,  thee    we  praife,  Thee  the  creation  Tings  ;  With  thy  great  name,  rocks,  hills  and  feae,  And  lieaven's  high  palace  rings. 
_  /'-N       ^-^  /->  ^  /^ /"->  z^]^  r^  ^    _^     z-;;;^ 


Cz^^^.  C.  M. 


1 pip-jz-ti-piF-p-Ei — p.i.f:_p:f — i:)i_»i.i_!iz__t=_?.i-i — «_S-i- — a.i.«_jz — «_s.x.q-J3__ 

While  fome  on  me  wirii  wonder  gaze,  Tliy  hand  fupports  mfe  ftill  ;Thy  honour,  therefore,  and  thy  praife,    My  mouth  fhali  always    fill. 


!  AtR 

h 


lieili 


SiaI)U  C  M.  Words  from  Salifbury  Colleftion. 


11 


'ills 


In  the  foft  feafon  of  thy  youth,  In  nature's  fnfiling  bloom,  Ere  age  anive  and  tren-.bling  wait  Its  furomons  to  the  tomb.  Its  fummons,  &c. 


Sim,         L.  M. 


Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 


^^^S=^^--3TlESEgp:fflEF=l 


?5=*E3r?1iriiziE3i:£iiH 


J:r2:i)3ii:r^=az-Ti:^^  "^ 


Siii 


Faircft  of  all  the  litht;  above,  Tliou  fun,  v/liofe  beams  adorn  the  fpheres.  And  with  unwearied  fwiftnefs  move.  To  form  the  circles  of  our  years. 


'z^z'^Z-Ziiirgri-S't^-ibr'^-'-fEzbiEzEiBrx 


12 


Oracle.         C,  M, 


r>      r^ 


Words  by  Mrs.  Steele. 


FiUfegr  of  mercies!  in    thy  word  What  endlew     glory  fhines  !  .     Forevtr      be  thy    name    ador'd     For  thefe         celeftial   lines, 


sii 


ill 


iiiE§aiili^iiii!iSiriiiiii^Sili^^ 

Alwama.  L.  M,  words  n-om  Enfidd's  Sekaion. 

Hark  .'  'tis  the  trumpet's  piercing  found,  The  rifing  dead  ailemble  round  ;  In  long  procefiion  fee  they  come,  Each  to  receive  his  iighleousdoom. 


Carintlu        P:  M. 


Words  from  Belknap's  Collection. 


^3 


Blcfs  God,  O  my  foal,  Rejoice  in  his  name, 


SurpalTing  in  honor,  Dominion  and  might; 


.ejoice  in  his  i 
/-s 

AndJi 


I  might; 


Andkt  my  glad  voice.  Thy  greatnefe  proclaim  ; 


Thy  throne  is  in  heav'n,  Thy  rc^c  is  the  light. 


„._^.^._ 


"iianiiii 


Solemnity.  C.    M"..  words  by  Dr.  Watts. 


>-^'«    o 


'i^^^ 


day    To  thofe  who  have  no  God  ;  When  the  poor  foul  is  furc'd    away.        To  feek  her  lalt    abode- 


14 


Perfm,         L.  M. 


V7ords  by  Dr.  Watts. 

Fur. 


:rprp:^=p=,^ 


Nnw  to  the  Lord,  who  nukes  us  know  The  wonders  of  his  dying  love,  Be  humble  honors  paid  belov/,  And  flr.iins  of  nobler  praife  above,  Be 


humbler     honors,  5cc. 


And     ftrains,  Sa:. 


And,  Sec.  . 


^ - j?^ ._  ,:^i:.:f^„:5: ^ 


'  Had  I  tlie  wngQWof  Greeks  and  Je-.vs,  AtA  oobler  fp«ech  than  angels  uf:.  If  love  b;  abfeat,  I  am  Lund,  Like  tlnkiing  hrJk,  an  empt,y  four.d. 

I -:z;EEaJ-^iH£it-i:p$l-rfrEzE:L-Ezgi= J 


i6 


]  AIR.         /~N 


Surety,        P.  M. 

^^      /"^      /-N      ^-N  ^^ 


Words  by  Cf .  Watts. 


i  hand  Will    I  commit        my  caufe-;  He  anfwcrs    and         fulfils        Kis  father's  broken 


ifsilS^iiPl^i^^giiiiiiliiSli 


1.1  wp !      Behold  my        foul  At  freedom        fet  j   My  Surety  paid        The      dieadful      debt. 


rprirf.;::p=f 


iiliE^ElEtE^ii^iEg^lsi^pliEiiiiy 


i^p^Ei^s|i|EiiE^ilff^pp|pfeg;^|iE 


1  Alf.  V"! 


Praije  to  God.  P.  M. 


if 


Praife  to  God  the  grc;it      Creator,    Bounteous  fource  of  all  our  joy  ;    He  wiiofe  hapd  upholds    all  nature,  He  whofe  nod  c^n  all  deftroy. 


1        Vivict.     "  .  ^  PUno.  Fcr.  0 


1 8  Jehovah  Reigns,.  P.  M. 

AIR.  Mod.  ^ 

iiSgifiiiiiilliigii^ipiPiiiiii 

Jehorah  reigns  !  Let      ev'ry        nation  hear.    And     at  his  fooiflool  bow  with  holvfear  :.    Jehovah  reigns  unbounded  and     alone    And 

J 

iiilS^iiiipiPpiiiiiilSiiiiiiiiSi 

_  _  « _j_ _     ^  l!  e  i  e      •  -^  ' 


all        creation      hangs        beneath    his  throne  :  He  reigns  alone,  let  no  inferior  nature    Ufurp  or    (hare    the  tlirone    of    the      Creator. 


Immanuel.         P.  M. 


Words  by  Rippon. 


19 


Hall  !  thou  once        deipifed  Jems,    Thou  didft  free  falvation  bring ;  By  thy  death  thou  didft  releafe  us  From  the  tyrant's  deadly  iting. 

HrE5:ft5:i$=trlSl!rztirf=fr&i!i:i:iAtEIfi±?3r3i«-S 


iiiipg^iliE^iiiiiPliiiipiiiiiiliiiii!= 

Hail!  thou      agonizing        Saviour,  Thou  didft  bear  our  fin  and  fhame ;  By    thy    merit     we    find    favour,    Life  is    given  through  thy  name. 


WorJi  by  Warick. 


5  Etim,         Sevens. 

.AL-u ^^^  am 


Lift  your  voice  and        thankful   fing    Praifes    to  your  heav'nJy  King;  For  1ms  bleffings  far  extend,  And  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 


Emulation. 


L.  M. 


g§EffiE*E|g|z?Ejffi?3E$Eiz^^ 

Now  let  us  raiie  our  chterfai  ilrains,  And  jcin  the  bliisful  choir  above  ;  There  oor  ataited  Saviour  reigns,  And  there  they  (ing  his  wondrous  love,  And,  i^c 


Vergennes.         CM.  words  by  Dr.  watts.  21 


1  AiR 


liiillpiSgiiiiiSiiSiS^iMiEbd 

My  hcirt  and  flefh  cry  out  for  thee,  While  far  from  thine  abode  ;  When  (liall  I  tread  ihy  court?;  and  fee  My  Savioiir  and  my  God  t  The  fpatrow  builds  beo 


5i:? 


felf  a  oeft,  And  fufFers  no  remove  ;  O  make  me  hke  the  fparrow  lleft,  To  dw^ll  but  where  I  love,  O  n)ake,  &c. 


pill 


£:-„ 


2  2 


Mantua,  .     C.    M.  words  by  Dr.  Watt 


A  blooming        paradife    of      joy    In     this  wild  defert    fprings.  And  ev'ry  fenfe  finds  ftrait  e?TipIoy,  On  fi^feet  celeftial  things.  White 


celeftial  things.  White 


— I— j-^p-L^- 


\—-\ I . !l'_ 5:!'- 

The     Rofe   of  Sharon        bloflbms     here, 
IiUies       all        around    appear,  And    each  his  glory        fhowsjThe    Rofe  of  Sharon  blofToms  here,  The  Rofs  of  Sharon  bloIToms  here,  The 


Mantua  Continued.' 


«._» 


23 


HWM^Mi^Wi^^MUWMW^i^MM^MM^^ 


Rofc  of  Sharon-    bloflains  here,  The    faireft  flower  that  blows,  The  Rofe,  &c. 


-fj^^^z^z^t^^z^ii:^ 


-.-T-P-. — T-i 


._:^_:f^___., 


CompoJflOn.  S;M.'-  Words  by  Beddom^. 


Lst    floods  of  penitential     grict,  &c. 


AIR.  Mai. 


i50-:5|fe^=^=^[^|[ip^E^ifei|EEEi^^ 


Did  ChriilfoT  finners  weep.  And  (hall  our  cheeks  be  dry?  Let  floods  of  penitential'        grief 


Burft  forth  from  ev'ry  eye. 


Lcl  £gods,  Z<C* 


24 


Words  by  Newton. 


Bethjaidci.         S.  M. 

My  helplels  foul,  from  year  to  year,  My,  &€.      "  "'      »««-P"^    »--[-    — J3_ 

i^iiiiiliiiiliP^ftllliilisiEiiias 

Befide  the  Gofpel  poo!,  Appointed  for  the  poor,  H" 1-^-1- [^-P+— |-4--tI 1 1_JJ_ 


Befide  the  Gofpel  poo!.  Appointed  for  the  poor, 


.gi  ^^y  '^-^'^''-i'^  10^'  fr^m  year  to  year,  My  helplefs  Ibul,  fro'm  year  to  ye'ar,  KdT^keJ   for~a'"7ur7 


^m 


m,         A"*- 


My  helpiefslbui,  from  year  to  year,,' 

W/i)>  zueepeft^  thou  ? 


C.  M. 


iWhy.  Ojuy  foul,  why  weepell  thou  >.  Tell  me  from  w),ence  arife  Thofe  briny  tears,  that  often  flow.  Thofe  groans  Uut  pierce  ti>e  (Icies'?  Thofetroans,  &I 

ii^SlliiiiilSiliill^iililiiiiiiia! 


Stijpenfion. 


L.  M. 


Wore?.-  by  Newton, 


25 


iiiiiiiEiiiiiiiiipigiiiiiiliiiiSi 

My        hucp     untun'd        and        laid  afide  ;        To  cheerful  liours        the        hnrp        belong? :     My  cruel 


foes  infulting  cvv'd,     Conre  firg  us      one      of     Zion's        f-  ngs         Come  fing,  kc. 


26 


Dazuning  Light. 


AlP.         Mod. 


~nzr — ~zf.T--±i-~--iZJ~. — — rrz 


S.  M. 


bp^±J=|=a^ 


From    the  fiift  dawning  light  'Till       the  dark  e\'iiing      rife,-     For        thy    f,irvati«n,      Lord,  I  wait  With  ever 


^-  <-    ■ 


ii- u. .iJfe_j_X_  '_J_L__'  T 2 J~X—   —3 J— 3 tIIS.i!__L_.~SIIi!ZZZ]~3  lj~L — L — '~'Zi —  i — — — ff • ■ — A' 

izz±2- — ~-~-^-~---'^zkziz^:zi.-zxz^~-Z-zzziz^z^z^^z\^^ 


longing  eyes,     For    thy    falvation,  &c. 


'.ZZO£ZZZZZZ 


=ti ^ 4-^ziJ 


■Lodi.  L.  M.  27 

Happy  the  cjiurch,  thou  facred  place,  The  feat  of  thy  Grestof's  giicc  ;  Thine  holy  courts  aie  his  abode,  Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 


ifll 


Thy  Wills  are  flrength,  and  t.t  tiiy  gates  A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waitsj  Nor  fliall  thy  deep  foundstions  move,  Built  on  thy  juftice  and  thy  love,  Built.&c. 

iiliiiigiliiiiliSiiliiiiiiiiiiiii 


i©^ 


z 


28 


opening  Heavens. 


C.  M. 


_,  ,_o  ci 


The     opening    heav'ns     around    me     Ihine  With  beams,  of    facred  blifs,  While  Jefus    fliews  his     hem    is  mine.And  whifpers     1      am 

:3:TZ~zzxzi::~ri: 


^mm^^m^^^m^^^^^^^^^^ 


Run  up  with  joy  the  fliining  way,  Run  up,  ic.  T'  enibrace  my    deareft  Lord. 


his.  My  foul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay.  At  that  iraiifporting  word. 


!         AIR.     Mi.d 


Erie.  P.'    M.  words  by  Barlow.  ^'9 

I  As        loft       in..      lonely        grief,     I     tread  -  The         fiknt        mad.ons        of    the  dead,  Or  tofome  throng'd    alFerably        go. 


j        Through  all  at.ke      I        rove  alone,.     Forgotten     here,,  awl     there        ur,known,      The  change  renews    my  piercing         u.c. 


A 


How.  Sweetly. 


P.  M. 


How  fweedy,  along  the  gay  mead,  The  dailies  and  cowflif.s  are  fcen ;  The^fiocks,  as  they  cardefsly  feed,  Rejoice  in  the  beautiful    green. 

(^ .^ /^ £-N  ^      _     r-N  /'^  /-N  y' V 

Tender  ThoUgfltS,  X.  M.  words  by  Dr:  Doddridge. 

I^K ->-! — H-t--i-J^t^-y=-P-^'^F-i--r-axg^3^g_plB_»_p_f;i!zzp_p__p:p_2_£p  — 

Arile,  my  tender  thoughts,  ari«e,  To  torrents  drown  my  weeping  eyes ;  And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguifh  feel  Thofe  evils  which  thou  canft  not  heal.     . 

i  i — f— I — pj-L' — w—  F  -  -J^F  -I — i — FJ--t-  -^JLH-f-i  I — \ — -P-P-i-i — _-P — x_|i_j — \ — f__ijz_pi-^.  jj — 

!lipg||iiiiSiiigillilPiliiiiiilli- 


Pfalm    l^%th.  P.   M.  words  bv  Dr.  Ogllvy.  S*" 

I  Begin,  my  ibul,       th'exaltCQ*       l.iy,     Let  each  enrapfjr'd  though'.  ol)-jy,     And       pyai.'e  t%' Almi-iitv 'N'i.me.  !,o  1  heav'n  and  cartli,  and 


,_l, ^ ^_H__«_. 


i    feas  and  {kies,  Jfl  one  mdodious      concert  x'rii.        To  Avell    th' infpiring     theme,  To        fwcll,  &c. 


32  Co7i/lant  Peace.  *L.  M. 

AIR. 


-f== 


Jehovah,  with  amazing  noife,  The  vatry  clouds  in  funder  breaks  ;  The  ocean  tremhks  at  his- W'icc,'',Vhen  he  fiom  heaven  in  thunder  fpeaks. 


)m  heaven  in  thunder  fpeak: 


L 


5od  rules  the  angry  floods  on  high.  His  boundlefsiAvay  fliall  never  cenfe  ;  His  psoplt  he'lJ  witli  ftiength  fupply,  And  b'els  his  own  with  i"oN stant  peace. 

:E:iEr-EEEEEiEES^KiErffcEzf±-^^^^ 


33 


Repentant  Song.  Se\^ens. 


AIR 


God   of        meicy,         God  of        love,     Hc.ir  our     f<id        repentant        fong ;         Sorrow  dwells  on        ev'ry        face,  Peiii- 


Sorrow        dwells,  oic. 

_.:P_±'^^^ pi p « ^ p 


tongue 


i  V 


34  Dffohition.  C.  M.j^^^^^^.iT^^9 

AIR.  Mod. \  ^ ^ 

liiiii^iiilllligiiiiiiiillipliiiiiEii] 

Death        will  diiTolve  the        tend'rell;         tie     Thnt"  nature        forms        bslow  ;  Our  dearell  frierds  are 


^^M^^^^%^¥^^='^^i^^^^^^^^^i§^w^w 


^  q=; 

iiiiiiiigg^iiiiiiiiliiilifiiiiati 

woe,  Our    dearefl  friends,  &c. 


—   r 

cali'd  to  die,  And   we  are  kft    in 


II. 

But  {hould  the  fumnions  be  transferr'J 

From  thofe  I  love  to  me, 
Think,  O  my  foul,  art  thou  frepar'd 

Tliy  'iTended  Judge  to  fee  ? 


III. 

O  Saviour,  take  my  flinty  heart, 
And  deep  it  in  thy  blood  ; 

Then,  fan(£l!fied  in  ev'ry  part, 
I  lliall  dfcend  to  God. 


Various  Praijc,  L.  M.  '35 


-~ 


Tht  wings  of  ev'ry    hour  (liall  bear  Some  tharikful  tribute  to  thine    ear;       And    ev'iv     letting    fan  tl.a;!  l;e  Nj-.v  works  of  du'y  ione  •otV-. 

i  .Eitifcl  -^-t=it  zjzTtzEir.f  zEztlzEzzcziizJlzEzf :  Et:Ez-h:f-f:ztzp:5xiz:EztzEi---.p.i:z:iil  > 


^3^  Joy  was  our  Song.  L.  M. 

When  God  reftor'd    our     captive  ftate,     Joy  was  our        fong,     and  grace     our     thsnv: ;  The  grace  beyond     our     hoixs     lo> 


great,  That       joy 


appvnr'd 


;i  painted        drtani,    Th?.t  jov,  &:c. 


W^MtW^^MIM^M^^i^^^M^^^W=^M!M 


Bright  Reverfwn. 


L.  M. 


37 


5a 


^T=|- 


iiliiiiiilSiipiiSsiiiii 


When  Gonfcious  gvief  Uiments  fincere,  And  pours  the  penitcnlirtl  tear,  Hope  points  to  yojrdcjttted  eyts  The  bright  revcrfion  in  the  fkies,  'I'hc  bright,  &c. 


Lffii:«l:i:?:]e:pl==Hgii±ii:*I:?;iiipU:StS:Hft43:i"* 


?5feE 


^iigi^;*feii?Hig§|t^5tigei*:l*i*3g^^^ 


IliiiSi^iSiSs^iiiitilKliligigiiP^ 


The  glorious  friend  that  dyM  for  you ; 


To  crowns  of  joy  andfongs  of  praifc 


j       There  Hull  your  eyes  with  riipture  view 


That  dy'il  to  ranfom,  dy'd  to  raiCe 


T6  crpwns.  Sec. 


3^                                                  ■■Bitter  Sweet.            C  M. 
|'^.L*!^:_1"ii \Cr^ s-^^^ - ■^- - t- 

Whit        is    the    wortdj    AvitJi        all        its       toys?    'Tis.bat.a'     bitter       .fweet :  When    I    attempt    to    pluck  the  rofe,  A 


^-_ 


^■z$:^:^:^z=±:zri^-i^:^i-:S^^ 


p; 


pricking     thorn     I        meet,     When  I  itrerrpt  ^o      pluck  tiie  role,  A         prickirig  thorn  I      tntft,    A        prick-- ; ,  x  ,. 


_<-y _      _  3 


Morning.  CM.-  39 

OiKe  niOK,  niy  foul,  the  fifing    day       Salutes        thv       waking        eyes;  Once  more,  mv  vo.ce,  thy      ttibute  pay    Tb 


40 


E^Ei^Ei^E^IP^iigS^^ 


Literpofition.   ,          S.  M. 
>' o_o.> ' 


~i: 


It  coft  him  cries  and  tears  To  bring  us  near  to  God  ;  Great  wa.s  our  debt,  and  lie  appears  To  make  the  payment  Good.         There,  on  the  curfcd 

IV  .^ ~li'l~izj~!^~^l T^'SWZ.*' — T~'T"P"f — T~T^^-rTrr-r^T- x'~'"~t'rl"^T r — bt-t Pt-«> • — !-t 


blil^EiEiiiiiiisSiiiSiiilgigi 


tree,  In 


dying     pangs     he  lies,     Fulfils      his      Father's      great    decree.  And 


our  Wtints 


fupplies. 


:^lS=lliilliiiiiiiiil^iii^ggilSiE 


AIX.  M-iil. 


AnJpiciOUS  Mor-n a  ChriJlmaS  Hymn.        WorJ.  in-  MiUon,  altered  by  the  Rc-.-.  Mr.  Gardner.  4  ^ 

Ko    war  or    battk-s  found   Was  heard  fhe  world  around,   No  hoftile  chiefs  to  fuiious  comb.it  ran  ;  But  peactful  was  the  night,  In 


iiiiiililiiiiiiisiiilgiil^giliiii 


^-=3'ri!£r*i:S33[r 


which  the  riincc  of    light,  His  leign  of  peace  upon    the  earth  tiegan,  His    reign,  &c. 


4:2 


Joyful  Tidings. 


CM. 


El?3I3*KSii|'faHH3ffi:iB 


igg|gisil«iilSPi 


When  firfl  the  God  of  boundlcfs  might    Difclof'd  his      kind        defign:    To  refcue  our  unhappy     r?.ce  From  deuth  and  (h:ime     and 

r-\  /-"N       r~^      ^"N '^'^    —   ■^^  ^~^  '"^  y~^ 


|gi-3T=:, 


liiilliiliiglPlii^iiliiliiiiililpiii 


Quick,  thro*  the  realms  of  light    and  blils  The  joyful      tidings    came;    Each  heart  exulted' at  the   news,    Th.it  G'od  could  dwelt  with  men. 


^ ___^     —.«— , — —  _— ,__ — f^ — —(9.     A . 

IJ-1-— PlP-4-IPk— P-4f-+--PP-+-^ — -l-S-p-H--f— fP— -^ — J— ^-1 — \- — — tWn — }-4f*— »-+-H-— ^^j'- 
iP-^iprt  J^Lt-U^iU^- w=l-h-JJ-  F-h-^P^ti-^--* — ^-P — >-^  U^i— tiP-px.d.i33-  _ 


Geneva. 


C.  M. 


Words  by  Addifon. 


43 


j  '  iVhen'ari,  ^c".  My       riiing  foul        furveys, 

t  When        all  tliy  mercies,   .      O        my        God,  Tranf- 

•  ^-^-     i^^j,    7liy~"^  ru^cf,  O  ^a^    _   ^f-      ^^'  _    '''^'"S  fc.iil_         furveys, 


Wlica  ail,  6<,c 


Tranfponcd         '"  with  a      viev/j_  I'm    '    loft  Jn  wander,  &c. 


j-)oi  ted 


with  a  view,         I'm 


loll  -  In  wonderi  love,  and      praiftt. 


—-^P^-M^ 


44 


Reviving  Hope.  CM.  words  by  Mr.  Stcele. 


Ve  doubting  luuls  (.iifruifs  tout  fear,  ' 


Ve  doubti 

I ,_ ^    ,   ---  -v'ry  ear  Attend  the  heavenly  found  ;  Ye  doubtinsj   \-c        ""  '"  "* 

Ye  doi'.byng  fouls  d.fnnis  your  tear,  Y..;  doubtui;!,  f<c.  Hope  fmiles  revivins^  round. 


,,.       „„,  _  ^Vening  Hymn.  CM..  Words  froru  LLvcpool  C.Heaion. 

iiilpiiiiii^iiiiiiiiliiiililiilliii 
.iiilliiiilliiiiSiiliiSgiiiiiigP 

^     Now  may  foh  fiumbers  dole  my  eyes,  From  pain  and  l)c!cneh  free  ;  And  let  my  v,  aking  thouglit^  arili',  To  raedaate  on  t!vja,  To  meditate    on  thee. 


i-^-4- 


Radiant  Seraph.  P.    M'.  words  from  Knapp's  Pfalmody. 


45 


Say,  radiant    feiaph,  throii'd  in         HrIu,     Did    love     e'er  tow'f    to      fiich       a    height,     Or  glory  (ink      fo      low? 


~fi=:^+rpz=s=;z2z:|:j^-^ 


_i_-j— 


ISHT^I^- 


1  This      wonder        angcb        foarce     declare.        Angels    the        npturefcarce  can     bear,.    Of        equai         thanks     bofto-.v.. 


4^  Kamalia..  C.  M. 


\  ;^ 


EEEEEI~E: 


Elenial     Wifdptn    has  prcpar'd  A    ibul     rcvivini;     fi.all.  And  bids  your  longing  appetites      The        rich         pro-.'i!ioa 


talk-. 


■^ -^-P-i — ' — i~-^\ — u-i — ^—x;'. — g^_!i_;_i:f: — j.4 — t::_c._[_.iJ__E_i4Z — ^_-X.p_• — ■■ — p.i-f:_p:-i — 33 — 

_       ^  MyfiCnoiis  Grace.         C.  M.  Words  by  Ncwtoi.. 

iitoiiilii^l^ipiillfiilpSii^i^ 

ii  with  pleafing  gri.'f , and        mouriiiul      joy.    My        fpirlt  now  is  filfd,,Thati  (liouid  luch  a  liie  deftroy.  Yet  live  by    him  I  kiii'd. 

iliiiSiiiliiiiiiiilieilgii^liaiil! 


p.  M. 


Words  by  Taylor. 


Benejiccnce, 

'eeMe     race.     Wile,  benLiicent    and  kind,  Spread  o'er  nature's   amfle     fact,     Flows    thy     gcudncls     uncorJiii'i 
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;eb5ie. 


1 

m 


the       filtRt     grove,     Or  the 

'^      ==l: 


Lord,  what  ofF'ring  fliall  we  bring. 

At  thine  ;i<^ars  when  we  bow  ? 
Henrts,  the  nure,  urtfullied  fpring. 

Whence  the  kind  afFetiions  iiow  : 
Soft  compafiion's  feeling  foal, 

By  the  melting  eye  expvefs'd  : 
Sympathy,  at  whofe  control, 

Sorrow  leaves- the  waunded  breaft"; 


— 1-2^  ■».I-__-_r.«.ZEI.M.T.__g.I.^ cX.5_, 

' lil — t-^ — Lt.r_rt.r.i.c:_pi.-i_-.aj_tr_ 

._-i4i_i^-p:-r^-i::_pi.t-i-K-tit-5PuP±-P-! 

men,     Still  we  trice  ihv  wondrous  love,  Cl.iiniing  large  returns 


iilii 


ZJlZIX'.Z(ll"'":T_3ljEZfiTIDITIIjZffIZZZ^ZI!CZZ! 


P-" 

3.    Willing  hands 'to  lead  t!ie  blind, 

Bind  the  wound,  or  feed  the  poor : 
Love,  enibraciiijf  all  mankind, 

Charity,  v  ith  lib'ral  ftore. 
Teach"  us,  O  thou  Heavenly  King> 

'rhu<;  to  Ihow  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  th'  accepted  oiT'ring  bring, 

Love  to  thee,  and  all  mankind. 


hi- 


Words  by  Doddridge. 


48  hifant  Time.         L.  M. 

AIR. 

I  God  of      eternity,  from  theeDid  infant  time  her  being  draw  ;  Moments  and  days, and  month's  and  years.  Revolve  by  uiine  unwearied  law. 


Pia.  .^ 

3:?±E$lttSfe±-«fc?2Hibr4::iF|i:t5*ttiE^^ 


:    Silent  and  (low  they    glide    sway,  Steady  and  flrong  the  cancnt  flows.  Loft  in  eternity's  wide  fea,  The  boundlefs  gulpli  from  whence    it     rofe. 


:^EEE:m^J^';3;i§iil:i$£-i±zfz^:xg±§± 


Ur. 


irtlEztt:! 


L.  M. 


V.';>rds  by  Dr.  Watts. 
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&iM 


1  lave  thy  hiibitation,  L'old,  The  ter :ple  where  thine  honors  dwell ;  There  fha  1  I  liear  thy     holy  woid.  And  there  thy  ivorks  of  womier  tell. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


§|ep|| 


Let  not,  &c.  ^  ^ 

I.et  not  my  foul,,&c.        With  men  oftreschcry  and  blood,  Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  pafs'd,  Since,  ^z.  Among  the  faints  and  near  my  God. 

iiiiiiliPlpiiiiiililiiliiiiiillililiiiilS 


Let  not  jiiy  Toul  be  join'd  at  laft, 


G 


.5^ 


Andover,         L.  M, 


Words  by  Dr.  Wattr. 


AiS. 

-«E — -— — I r— 


._.i<!|_- 


Of  all  the  joys  thai  mortals  know,  Jefus,  thy  love  exceeds  the  reft  ;  Love  Uie  bell  bitfling  here  below.  And  neareft     image    of  the 


fcr&dnrs=^:i 


fM^^M^^MMW^^^^^^^^^^^^0^ 


Meft.  Sweet  are  my  iJiotights  and   foft     my       cares.  When  the  celeftJal  flame  I  feel  j  la  all  my  hopes  and  all  my  fwrs  TVtre's  fomething  kind  ani^ 


ilfiif] 


-T-r--'; — -p— * — ^ — -D~T — 1 — d~^:^    "brr:_ 
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Andover  Continued. 

j      pleafmg    ftill,     In    all  my  hopes  and  allmy  fears  There's  fomething '..Ind  and  plenfing  ftill,  There's,  &c. 


Serepta.  15.    M.  words  by  Enfield. 

i^iiliii;iliiPfi±iiiipElliP^iiillii^iP§ii 

I  hear  the  voice  of    woe!      I  hear    a  brother's    figh  !  Then  let  my  heart  with  pity    flov,r,  With        tears    of     love  mine  eyes. 


S.  M. 


'^zHEd-pi^.fE^f^EEppf 

iiiiii:liiiiPliP^iSiiiiiSlil 
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J  Dedicatory  Anthem.  PMm  48th.  ''^!£S^^t^:^l£^^'^ 


h±z±i: 


Ctos.  _ 


Great    is    the  Lord,. Aad  greatly  to      be      praifed^       In  the        city        of    cur    Goa,. In  the  mountain    of    His        Kolincfs. 

aE|fefeifeg^Erfefe^feys^ 

'3E|EteEF:j|Ei:p;EEpEEEE~~|±fe^ 


\        Treble  and  Bafs. 

|_     P!>__ .  __Crc». 

EEEp:iJE"~^i~l~:^"x"?EEi'"EEEi"^EEx"t~e 

Beautiful     for.         (ituatlon,  The  joy  of  the  w.hole  c.inh,  is  Moant    Zion ;  On  the- fides    of  the  north,      Tlie    city      of  the  great  King. 


EteEffPESEliEEffel 


:t:tj:B-:i:p:i:r:;:=: 


fe:f=f 


EZfiT:±: 


~:rz:i::EZ&i;«rsra::xrp:ii:::px:pC:tzcie:=.fii:q"-i 


Anthem  Continued. 


_ ^.         -^  ^-.^__j    _,a_^    _ 


%  53 


God  is  known  in  her   palaces      for      a     refuge,  Cod  is  known  in  lier    palaces    for    a      refiJge.-          As  we  have  heard  fo  have  we  feen  in  the 
1 i^ '.rt*^_^_^ ^ _       ^. . _.    _*.       

i  ^  ^    '^ 

irErciB;rcfiirjitt:I-rL-:;S!l~=±±ErEt::i:SJt;r;— tizz; 


-5  It* 


_i — pi_  A«x.x_i(i_L  _^ll^lI_^^[:Ipz[Il  p^-- J  J 1 r l 1 j. iu_f_ii —  5-i*'ip  -  [zx  *-  --.-. 

;     city    of  our  God.  God  will   eftabliih         it    for, ever.  We  have  tho't  of  thv  loving  kindnefs, 

i  W't  hive  tiio't  of  thy  loving  ki.ndnef?,  tho't  of  thy  loving  Icindne'':, 


We  have  tho'tof  thy  loving  kindnefs,  tho't  of  tiiy  loving  kiridnefs, 


Anthem  Continued. 


I  We  have  thoh  of  thy    loving    kindnefs,    O  God,   In  the  miJft  of  thy    temple. 


Let  Mount  Zion   rejoice,         Zion  rejoice, 


Let  Mount  Zion  lejoice. 


Let  Mount  Zion  re 


Zion  rejoice, 


^=i^^^4$i^^^^&ltSM^^w^ 


iiH:S3iiiHfE^feEH2EH!E= 


Let  the  daughters  of     Judah      be    glad,  Let  Mount  Zion    re        -       joice.  Let  the    daughters  of     Judah   i^e '      glad. 


Anthem  Continued, 


55- 


i- 


For  t'lis    God'       is      oar        God  for  ever        and  ever.  For   tl'.is      God        is      our      God,      For    this        God 


m 


_ -9-_    _« 


h  our        God,    For  ttn     Gad        is    our        God     for         ever. 


Halklu3;ih,  hallelujah.-  •         Amen. 
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Advejit. 


C.  M. 


;^z- 


:t 


"^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


E^3 


Joy     to    the          world,      the        Lord        is        Come  I      Let  •         eanh  receive 
-g- r> 

:i — 1 — I ■_ 


her  King;     tet     ev'ry 

itii^ilil=ii]:it|imE?iii^E§ 


&_z_.t-2_:u_ff-d_«_i_t_irf:_E_i_L_±_i:ip--i-j — ' — t-I_u_i_iiu:_b_l:zi — Ezu_§p._i: — rj.- — e.-^z^zi 
^ 1— p-3 — i_fi_pz!i_^_i-f:qz_i__p:_i_d — t__p_x_p_p_i__c_i_t__i_-i| — p-i — i_^^i__a_f_j 


mWMWM^MiAM^SWMJ^^^lMM^ME 


:w:t:i.zz-T—z\—z 


:    heart  prepare  him        room,  And     hc^v'n      nnd  tiature        Cng,    And  heav'n,   ^cc. 


Penetratim. 


P.  M. 


WorJa  b)'  Taylcr. 
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Father      divine. 


tliy        vrerv  All    worlds,  all        creatures  lie  j  No        tliftance        can        elude        thylcarch,  No 


liiiiii^liilliiSiiipiliiiiiliiiili 


a&'ton      'fcape  thine  eye.        Hfar,  gracious  Lord,  our  mingled  praifes  hear,  Thou  art  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  fear,  Thou  art,  ic. 

iilSiiSgiiipiSpiiiiiiiiii 
liiliiiifiililiiiifii^iSiiiilSllil 


Words  by  Dr.  Watts. 


58  Defire  of  Nations.         L.  M. 

'  iipiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^iiii 


-*-- — Hjzz^nlziliq:-^^: 


r~\_    /-\     /-N 


szE[rl:3z: 


Ys  heav'nl-y  gates  loofe  all  'your  chains,  Let  the  etenwl  pillows  bow  ;  Bleft  Saviour,  cleave  the  flarry  plains,  And  make  the  cryftd  moontarns  flow. 


^iliUliilSiiilSii 


'*eE[ 


:zizif:^rp=z^:ip:t:li^i^zp%iEriizpx=pz:iiz±:;J-g_-f^fiE=pr^f±:pi£ 


Mark  !  how  thy  faints         «ni(e  their     cries,  And  pray  and  wait  the      gen'rai  dooin  ; 


W^^W^MS 


their 


■Come,  thou,     tie      foul    of 


Hark !  how  thy  f^nts        unite 


4heic       cries, 


Defire  of  Natioiu  Continued.  59 

:BiiiiiiiiiliiiiliiiiiiiiiSiili^isi^= 


Ddiie  ol        Ni'uKis,    come. 

•f3- 


•>!l        opi-        yriv.^       Cc-mc  fliou,  &c.  Thcu,    the 


'  Addifon.  C    M.  Words  by  Add-fon. 

Tlsv  mtrcy  Iwcttns  av'i  y  toi!,  Mnkts  ev'ry  region  pleafc  ;  Tl'.e  hoan'  frozen  hiHs  ii  wiirms,  Ann  ibocthi  the  boill'roasfos,_And^c. 


6o  Tempk.         L.  M.  w„tjs  ly  Dr.  wjm, 

lii^ifEii^liilli^iEiii^^^liHEl^i^iplillfciiliJ 

j  And     in  thy  temple  let  iis  fee 


.^-^ 


I  S'^nd  comforts  down  fiom  thy  right  hand,  While  we  march  through  this  barret)  knd  ;  A 

j  And  in  thy  temple      let        us  iec 

SilfliSSiiliiiSiiiigiiEgilliiiiEi 

I  An4.in  thy  len'pl^  let   us  fee,  And  in,  J^c, 


fil 


Sweet  Surprifc.          ^    ^^ 


C.  M, 


€2 


Exultation. 


C.  M. 


;  j  He        fpake,  and  lieav'n'i  high        avch      -        es  ring  \Vith  ftiouts     of   loul    applaufc ; 

'  j  He        fi^ake,  fee. 

j ■ '    .,  'J?-^_B 


He  fpiks,  5:c. 


i\ ^ 


J'.j      f'y'J,        the  friendly  angels  ■    (v.ng.  Nor        ccis'd      the  Kipt'rous  ]">'• 

z=:zz±zJ^ziz\Lz:^^z±ztJ^^:b-t-^--^^^^ 

r:iziz:;^z:i:zii:!zz."zz*:zi: — L_zzzpzzzir^zz'fz±zzzz\zzzzzzzir^^ 
z~zz±z-^z:lz7,-:~r:zi^Ez:zr^^xzr-z^zizzz\izzzizz^^^ 


L.  M. 


63 


Solid  Pkafiires. 


Dcfcend  from  hea7'n,  immortal  Dove, 


And  mount  and  bear  us  far  above 


Beyond;  beyond  this 


Stoop  do\»n  and  Tike  U5  on  thy  wing,  Tlie  read)  of  ihefe  infenocr  tjiii  gf. 

\ 

'    lower  (kv,  Where  fclid  plcafuies  never  die.  Where  folid  pknfures,  Sec. 

II  '  _ • 

Vo  where  eternal  ases  rolf.   "  And friiits  immortal  (eaft rile  foil. 


Vp  where  eternal  ages  r^f,   "  And friiits  immortal  (eaft rile  foil 


•^ 


t— t- 


:^iiiiiliiiiiiiSsiisl^ 


Words  bv  Mrs.  Barbauld. 


64  Welcome  Morn.         CM. 

Again  the  Lord  of  lif;  and  light  Awakes  the  kindling  ray,  Unfeals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn,  And  poiirs  increafmg  day-  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid.  Arid 


i'nud  iif.fjrn?.:  i'.inp:,  T.ei  gladneis  dwell  in  ev'ry  h<:art,  And  praife  on  ev'ry  tongue.  Let  gl.idr.efs,  c;c.  


Claxemont. 


C.  M. 


^5 


Come,  let    us      lift  oar        vriccs    high.  High  as     our    joys    aiife,        And  join  tlie  fongs  above  the  ftyj^^'li^ffi  p'^afure    never  dies. 


:z-=^s:T.e:i]=-=: 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


(1--. 


the  God  who  fought  and  b!ed.  And  conqaer'd  when  he  fell;     Who  rofe,  and    at    his    char'ot  wheels  Dragg'd  all  die  gates  of  hell. 

-p.    .9.  -<».    .2. 


ti::±ip 


66 


Edenton.. 


CM. 


Words  bv  Dr.  Watfs 


Litl- I.as   a  Kit  and      {il.-er  thread,  Kor    is      it  djawn.too  long;  Yet  wiisn       my  ^aH-cr  liopci  perilude,  .I'm  Viilling-   to-    be  gone. 


Z-T-Zg. — rrSiiinizr:-, — zz!Z^zz\z 


fad  as -yc  pleafe  icll        down  the    hill,     AvA         hafte  away  ray    years;     Or    I-   cr.n       wait     my    Lather's     will,  Ar.d    dweil      be- 


z^z^^zizfz^lz.£tz&zEzzl^ 


±-t: 


Edenton  Continued. 

\i..icc. 
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neath  the  jphert.^,  And    i:vz\\        beneath  the    fphercs. 


beneath  the    fphercs.  Rifj      gli>iiou3      ev'ry        fjture  fun,     Gild  all  my    following  Jays ;  But 

±zzd~tz\:z^zzz.:i±^d^z=^^zi^z^^zzr:-i-^^^ 

z~zi~z'^Z'ZZ'^z:z^zizzE'z^?iz:z:tzzzxz~zzz'i,'J7-ftzz^z:fLztZzz:ftzz.^zz^^^  ■] 

Z'^z'I:zl^z:^xzzzrzzzztzzz^zz:rzz:iz^ztzi^7h:z\:^^^ 


!    miikrilic  i;.il  dear         moments  known 'liy      well  diltinguiil-.'c.  ra^s,  By,  Txc. 


-^— .*- 


— — T- zz~^—-rzz:z-—xzz^zzizT-zzz 
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Rehchcih. 


C.  M, 


Wouli  l.v  P^ak. 


Ten  thoufand,  &c. 
d  mighty  King  Com  ;s  riding  in  the  ikies,  Ten  thoufand  angels  to  him  fing.  Ten  thoufand,  &c. 

-s-XSl-\^t^t;pz-K..)^.\ — pxdzcj-.p-' -i_-pxp.pn3x — _^ — f-4^-: — +t-f--p-H4"pqr3-aq 
iB:3itI^-:;£rt:i:E=EiEzE±£:Et-Eib:E:?±~=?=l-?z=crir^ 

M  'r..n  •i.n..4'.,„-l  .,„™nl..  »«  I,;,-.-  i\^„  'r..-,  fV,.,.,r.„.l     o.- 


Behold,  the  great  and  mighty  King  Com;s  riding  in  the  ikies. 


^-33?^*-^^=^=^^' 


Ten  thoufand  angels  to  liini 


Tea  thojfknj,  &e. 


Ana    Ipints,  ^<c. 

i^zi^izzziz-jp^zn^zzizzi^z^W^zzzz!^^ 


And    fpirits    round     him 


^'r. 


Ten  thoufand,  &C 


!zpr.^:E:prt=^:- 


.-^-.:ti 


j;pr 


rciptrt 


P„i_ 


=-3~iiz -~  ti!EEi:££pii-~f:S]:z{^^ 


Dedicaiory  Hymn. 


L.  M. 


«^.^ .— 


^__,_ ! — rS-i, 


^i-l- 1 — I [ Lp_^I|Z_L^i-u,j^; it 


Let  flowing    numbers       fwoctly    rif:,  And    waft  our        praii'-s  to    th; 


f.iiiSy  Let  flowing  numbers  fivcctly  rile,  And  v.'a.;"c  our 


-p"^-b 


— * — ^.i-u- p:-±-i--l-i-4 — ^_K.l^_rzzz^--^_,>_i^-5-^.l— C..L.I 
— ^-s— ^--r-9— »■  -r-^-TT- r-p-»--P-.®-^'.--P^-p--H-^-!--r^H-P-T-«-^3-T- 


^-^z2: -T:'?-Jn;:Pz»:if:zfzi: 


izz^zzp:7.^z?.qz|?=2T:':r-Zf:ir:zrzi:zz|zzeztT:^irrizjzzp:T.:f-f?:;^ 

\\        praifes      xi    the  iktes,  For    i.i]  tli:  blfiTings    life  btitows,  And  .Ul  the  joys  tlii    golV-e'  '^ 

zt£zEb:tJzE:±T:ir:i:£zbif-tr±:gzfeztzS:-z'^z^z^:i:rf-.. 
!;-::izzz?:zjj*Z5;:j;zz-?:+:zzzz^z£;T:;::::;:i»z?::7c!zzjzztzzii;zz-:T. 


:£x£HFiESf5^EEr:EE^EEI:p31p 

:i=z£±:£££z2:f:ELt=?:i=^zc:i:t:iJi= 


pz:^:x:^fczc:Tz:zzziA:+::rH:z±:ti:l3|:z 
^z:l^:i:br!:z£:xz±zzz:I:£ztEc;z:ii5z 

ows  And  -a!l,  ,?cc. 

;qz:ix:z:-5:z,e:i;j5;^£zE:iz^zz:TZe.:33~z 
;3v-J:f£gEt:F&zE:±zpzf4^Jfc 

lEEt|iEEbSE£EEEfel;:S:i3^= 


Words  bv  Doddridc-c. 


A^\ — :,— >— r~h *^-i — 9—4-'~'~-^—i-, — 

:^~.t±4z;i:»z-rt::;i.4tz:lirl:Ei 


O      pniu  ye  the    Lord,    Prep.arc 

||£sz^zar2:zi:zpzzpzxzSz5z:z: 
lK^-'^-'--tzii;zizzz  zzizi^z^zLz'z" 

i! — o e._a._     pi_i._R p a._5L 

jj         .inth;m     piclo;!g,     Anil         ik.-ut  forth  h 

1 5i5zpzgz?z±zpiz^z  Jz?%izrzi 


Sfone  Chapel.         P.  A5. 

;|zzlzzu::±:pz:phuz|zzczrr:b-ttt=tz[=zt±bzti:zzbzbzlz:f:pzpzEztzJ 

■ — — r — — 4- — — -j-— — p+ — p — p~| — tl L+ — 4 1 1 C [. I J 


anew     long,  And  let     aJI    his  faints    In     full     concert  join,  AVith  voic: 


united. 


:Ezpzp:t:Ezti;izzEz[zzri:pz:3:lzzt=i&lEzEi:t=t=-=l=lz|Ezl:-^ 
:z=E:Etzi:iziEzEz^:E:±?:fipt=S^=uZ,E:|:z:^|;£zEz 

:iiz±i:IEpHE£zIEiz5:f:iz^EzE:Eiz^ztE^fpEr;z5z^^ 
:i4iz*zbizEzi::ztrSzitfeizzE=E=t:t£-!::-EzEE^ 

.--^.p-fi-SL      p-.^_p.       pjL.a.___.p — 6._ja.,.^_.p — p..-±.^^^ — p-g.-^,^.       _ 

5       honor".  Jn        mufic       divine,       An3    -flunit,  £cc. 


:i:n 


:£:i:^z- 


a!_P_lz_i_ 

|!Z-zb--;-z!r-t~' — H-;— ^— :e 


_-j-.^„,^_.^..Lpz^z£ZjjIzo?zESz2:zEzr::±£zEz&zp;±:pzp^ 

:ttzlzzE:it:zEr^zfiz^zt:tt=tEEzt:I:Eztz}zzE^^ 

zi:3z;  •  zs:^zpz^zffizizpz:s:T:;zzzzz£::f  z: 
:± 


zg:j:^zi^z~zz:T:-:|j 

x:  :qz;  •  ip-;rzpz^zffizizpx:e;T:;  - -zzzz£;zzz:}z:z^zi:::;z:cizziiZfi;q::z:x4  7- 

t±EEEtEfeEztESEti:^E^2EE±EiE?$E£:HEEE 


Word-,  bv  Dr.  Wi-.tt? 
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AIR. 


Tis  FiniJJfck        C.  M. 

Pl,«iio-  Cr«. 

pi??lpE^iiiii||illiiiM=lllEli^iliiiiili=j 

I  Hng  my  Savloui's  v.-ond'ro^death,'  Utcon'quer'd  v/!ien  he  kll ;  'Tis  finilh'd,  liid  Lis  dying  breiith,  And  (hook  the  gates  of  hell.  'Tis  finilh'J,  our  Jro- 


I      I  "nn~y  S->vioui's  v.-ond'roas  death,'  He  conquer'd  v/!ien  he  kll ;  'Tis  finilh'd,  liid  Lis  dying  breiith,  And  (hook  the  gates  of  hell.  'Tis  finilh'J,  our  \m- 

^i-slEfESEJ:f£EjtE3E3EiEEEE=ES 

I    manuel  cries,  The  dreadful  work  is  done  ;  Hciic?  fn.ili  his  fovcrfcigr.  throne  anic.  Uis  kingdom  is  begun.  Ills        kingdom,  5;c. 


/     .V    D     E     X 


/IDDISON, 

Advent, 

A;-,J;;vtr, 
Aihens, 
Aufp'xious  Morn, 

Beneficence, 
Bethfaida, 
Bitter  Sweet, 
Bright  lleverfion, 

Chremont, 
Compafiion, 
Conltaiit  Peace, 
Corintii, 
.'rhc  Crofs, 
Cuba, 

Dawning  Light, 
Dciliciitory  Aiithcni, 
Dedicatory  Hymn, 
Difire  of  Nations, 
DilTohuion, 

Eilenton, 

Elim, 

Emulation, 

Ephcfus, 

tvicj 


c. 

T.I. 

c. 

lA. 

L. 

M. 

L. 

n. 

L.  V. 

P. 

M. 

P.  M. 
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M. 
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L. 

M. 
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M. 
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L 
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M. 
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Eternal  Wiidom, 
Exultation, 

Geneva, 
Goldtn  Lyre, 


5° 
J  5  I 

Ai    Havunna, 
.,.  j  Heavenly  Theme, 
2j  I  How  Sweetly, 
38  !  Immanuei, 
37  :  Infant  Time, 

Kmhal.      65  I  ^"'^'■P°'">''0"' 

23    Jehovah  Reigns, 
32  1  Joy  was  our  Song, 
i  3  j  Joyful  Tidings, 
4 ;  Kamalia, 
^^jLodi, 

',  J  !  Mantua, 

(5g  j  Myiterious  Grace, 

^«^  j  Morning, 

34  j  Opening  Heavens, 
(551  Oracle, 

Bahach.     20 1  Penetration, 
2c|Ptrfia, 

b'  I  Praife  to  GoJ, 
2-j  j  Pfalm  148th, 


CM. 
C.  M. 

CM. 
P.  M. 

P.M. 
C  M. 
P.  M. 

P.M. 
L.  M. 
S.  M. 

P.  I\L 
L.  M. 
C  U. 
CM. 
L.  M. 

CM. 
CM. 
CM. 

C  M. 
C  M. 

P.  M. 
L.  IvI. 
P.M. 
P.  11. 


Cole. 


Babach. 


1  o  I  Radiant  Scrapli, 
62  jRehoboth, 

I  Repentant  Jjong, 
'tS  i  Reviving  Hope, 
"1  '  Rifing  Dawn, 


Serepta, 
Sicily, 
Solemnit3% 
Solid  Pleafures, 
Sparta, 
St.  Mary, 
Stone  Chapel, 
Sun, 
Surety, 
,  Sufpenfion, 
4"  I  Sweet  Surprife, 

'  'Temple, 
22  !  Tender  Thoughts, 
46i'risFinlih'u, 

28  !"■■'. 

12  'Various  Praife, 

1  Vergennes, 
571       ^ 

14  I  Weary  Pilgrim, 
1 7  { Welcome  Morn, 
3 1  1  Why  weepeft  thou  I 
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